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He would now rise with a glorified and better body for the service of his
Maker. But it required men like Mr. Doke not to mourn. For him (the speaker)
with whom probably the soul was crushed in the care for the body, he needed
a friend in the flesh. He therefore mourned for a true friend and wise
counsellor. Mr. Gandhi here recalled the assault committed on him1 by a
countryman which he said was delivered in order to redress a wrong which his
assailant thought, rightly or wrongly, he had done to the community and
which, in the assailant's opinion, could only be redressed by an assault. Mr. Gan-
dhi proceeded:

When I was lying in the office of a friend in a helpless condi-
tion there stood over me Mr. Doke, and his words ring in my
memory today, as they were so appealing to me that afternoon.
They were something like these: "Would you rather go to hospi-
tal, or would you rather be carried to my home? I am sure that
Mrs. Doke and my family will welcome you, and we shall do
all we can in order to relieve your pain." I had no hesitation in
making my choice, and I shall never regret the choice I made*

1  remember the evening when, at my request, the whole family
sang to me the beautiful hymn, "Lead, Kindly Light", That tune
will never die from my memory; it will never fade out.   It is as
fresh to me to-night as it was soothing to my nerves on that great
evening when I saw myself surrounded by people who were no
longer strangers.   During the  night, whether it was 12 or 1 or

2  o'clock, I could see peeping through the door, that had been
purposely left  open,   Mr.  Doke's face, just glancing  in   occa-
sionally to ascertain whether I was suffering or whether I needed
anything. The whole family were at my disposal in order to nou-
rish me, in order to serve me, in order to soothe me, although I
was a stranger to them and had never done a single service to
them.

Mr. Gandhi added that he was certainly proud to have had such a
friend. Mr. Doke had always been willing to help those who needed his help,
and those who needed his help had not to go to him. He went to them. The
speaker also recalled to instance Mr. Doke's fervent faith in his own religion
and his (Mr. Doke's) efforts to convert him to Christianity. Mr. Gandhi told
him that he, as a Hindu, believed that the fullness of Christianity could.only be
found in its interpretation in the light and by the aid of Hinduism. But
Mr. Doke was not satisfied. He missed no occasion to bring home to him (the
speaker) the truth as he (Mr. Doke) knew it and which brought him and his so
much inward peace. Mr. Doke*s was not modernized and civilized Christianity.
He practised the original. Mr. Doke believed in practising as he preached.

1 Vide Vol. VIII, pp. 93-7 and Satyagraha in South Africa, Ch. XXIL